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Oh! list, as Gabriel’s message The maiden’s heart is troubled, 
Breaks on the midnight air! But Gabriel calms her fears; 
‘‘Hail, full of grace!’’ — his greeting “Thou'lt be the Virgin-Mother 
To Mary, Virgin fair. Decreed ’fore countless years.’’ 


“Thy sighs have moved the Father, She bows in humble assent; — 
And in thy bosom ble&t, Who can the MyStery tell! 
The Son, the true Messiah, The Word, our God-Incarnate, 
Desires to take His rest.”’ On earth begins to dwell! 
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Prayer-Books by Rev. F. X. Lasance 


Young Man’s Guide. Counsels, reflections, prayers. A book 
that any young man will be proud of. Size 4% x 3% in. 782 
pages. Imitation leather, red edges, $1.50; gold edges, $1.85 


Catholic Girl’s Guide. Counsels and devotions. Combines in 
an eminent degree the qualities of charm and usefulness. Size 
5% x3% in. 680 pages. Imitation leather, red edges, $1.50; 
American seal, limp, gold side, $2.75 


The New Missal. in English. Directions and instructions. 
Masses for every day in the year; votive Masses for special 
intentions. Strictly in accordance with latest decrees. Size 
578 x 3% in. 1243 pages. Not bulky. Imitation leather, red 
edges, $2.25; gold edges, $2.50. 


My Prayer-Book. Reflections, counsels, prayers and devotions. 
A very popular prayer-book. Size 5% x 4 in. 702 pages. 
Imitation leather, red edges, $1.90; American seal, limp, gold 
side, $2.75 


With God. 4 complete and delightful prayer-book. Its title has 
been aptly chosen. Size 5% x 3% in. gtr pages. Imitation 
leather, gold edges, $2.25; American seal, gold side, $3.00 


The Prisoner of Love. Instructions and reflections on our 
duties toward the Holy Eucharist. A large collection of prayers. 
Size 556 x 3% in. 517 pages. Imitation leather, red edges, 
$1.50; gold edges, $1.85 


Manual of the Holy Eucharist. Eucharistic devotions and in- 
structions, with prayers for Holy Mass, Holy Communion etc. 
Size, 532 x3%. 634pages. Imitation leather, red edges, $1.25 


Manna of the Soul. Complete prayer-book for Catholics in every 
walk of life. Extra large type. Size 5% x 3h. 544 pages. 
Imitation leather, red edges, $1.50; gold edges, $1.85 

Postage extra on above books. 

Golden Links. A beautiful selection of prayers and devotional exer- 
cises for young people. Size, 2% x 4% inches, 347 pages. 
White celluloid binding, chromo design on front cover, metal 
clasp, gold edges, $2.50. Black leather binding, gold edges, $1.00 


Gems of Prayer. By a Benedictine Father. A complete prayer- 
book. ‘The clear legible type makes it suitable for all ages. 
Size 3% x 4% inches, 402 pages. Leather binding, gold edges, 
$1.25; French morocco, embossed cover, gold edges, $1.50; 
French seal, red under gold edges, $2.00 


Prayer Book for the Knights of Columbus. A vest-pocket 

manual of prayers and devotions for the Knights of Columbus 

K. of C. emblem in gold and colors on cover. American seal, 

flexible, red under gold edges, size, 234 x 434 in., 384 pages, $0.75 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





John F. McEvoy 


Importer and Wholesale Dealer in 


Serges, Veilings, Linens, etc. 
For Religious Institutions 
Alb Laces :: Surplice Laces :: Altar Laces 


Institution Business a Specialty 


42 Barclay Street NEW YORK 





A Secure Loan 


The parish of Mount Angel, Oregon, desires to take up a loan 
of $1000 to $20,000 for 54 years at 5% interest. It is for the erec- 
tion of a new school building at a cost of about $125,000. 

The loan will be perfectly secure. The parish numbers 1656 
souls. A year ago it cancelled the total debt of $90,000 which rested 
on the new church. Address: 

Rev. P. Dominicus Waedenschwiler, 0.S.B., 
Pastor St. Mary’s, 
Mount Angel, Oregon. 





Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix-of Limpias 


We wish to draw the attention of our readers to the booklet containing 
the history of the marvels witnessed on the Crucifix of Limpias. It shows the 
work of God manifested at Limpias; shows how anxiously the Crucified wishes 
to draw man again to veneration of the holy Cross. ° 

64-page booklet, 10 cents per copy; $8.00 per 100 


The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 


Three different views of the wonderful Crucifix, inexpressibly beautiful 
and true. Handy size, and yet, large enough to reproduce most faithfully the 
heart-rending expression of our Savior’s countenance and the noble outlines of 
His Sacred Body. These three pictures belong together and constitute a set. 
They are made up in an elegant 16-page map of finest art paper, with a short 
history of this wonderful Crucifix and edifying reflections on the Passion. 

Price per set 20 cents; in quantities of twenty-five or more, 15 cents each. 


What others say: * 


PITTSBURGH: “I have at hand the pictures of the Miraculous Crucifix. No words can 
express its grandeur and beauty, and the depth of impression it makes on a person who studies 
it closely. I hope it will be spread broadcast among the people in a short time.” 

CALIFORNIA : ‘‘Those illustrations of the Holy Crucifix bring to the mind of the ordi- 
nary person, much more so than a Crucifix, the awful sufferings of our Blessed Lord. 
hope you will have many calls for the pictures after I have distributed my booklets (60) 


among my friends. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde,. Missouri 








The Ebb and Flow of Life 


A collection of thirty-eight stories in four large handsome books 
of 450 pages each. The choice selection of stories offered in these 
four volumes gives you a fascinating library in itself. These stories 
are not fiction but facts taken from real life. Based on true Catholic 
principles, they instruct while they entertain. 


Per set of 4 volumes, $5.50; Single volume, $1.50. Postpaid 


Include a Few of These with Your Christmas Gifts 


“He that- places a good book in the hands of a friend 
plants a seed that will grow fruit after its kind.”’ 


Come Let Us Adore 

More Precious than Diamonds 

The Rosary, My Treasure 

Six Discourses on the Enthronement Zy Rev. P. Matheo, SS. CC. 
Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in the Home 
True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 

In the Splendor of the Morning Sun 

God Himself Our Sacrifice 

Go to Joseph, the Foster-father of Jesus 
Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 

Devotion to Mary 

Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix 

St. Gertrude, the Great 


Each ro cents; per 100 $8.00 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Conformity to the Will of God 
Magnificence of the Love of God 

All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 

Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 
Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 
Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 
Devotion to St. Joseph 

Good St. Ann, Her Power and Dignity 
Little Teresa of the Child Jesus . 


Each 5 cents; per 100 $4.00 
Communicate Frequently 


The Fountain of Grace 
Assist the Souls in Purgatory 


Each § cents; per 100 $3.00 


Devotion to the Most Holy Trinity 
Message of the Sacred Heart 

Holy Water in the Christian -Home 
Devotion to the Precious Blood 


2 copies 5 cents; per 100 $2.00 


Be sure to send your orders in early for articles intended 
as Christmas gifts and avoid disappointments occasioned by 
holiday delays. 


BENEDICTINE CONVENT OF PERPETUAL ADORATION, OLYDE, MO. 
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“I am the Immaculate Conception !” 


Words of the Blessea Virgin lo 
Bernadette at the Apparition of Lourdes. 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament and 
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Mary’s Anmaculate Conception, 


“Mary shines forth resplendent in so mighty an endowment of all 
heavenly treasures, in such a fullness of grace, in such splendor of puri- 
ty, that she is a miracle of God’s omnipotence, whose greatness no tongue 
can ever express. Yea, she is the crown of all His wonderful works, 
and is worthy to be the Mother of God... Far above all angelic spirits 
and all the saints, she is so wonderfully endowed with the plenitude of 
all heavenly gifts of grace from the treasury of the Godhead, that she is . 
ever most beautiful and perfect, and is endowed with such a fullness of 
purity and sanctity, as no greater can be imagined after God. She is 
the seat of all Divine graces; she is adorned with all the gifts of the Holy 
Ghost, yea, she is the never-failing treasury of these gifts. 

“For the honor of the holy and undivided Trinity, for the honor 
and glory of the virginal Mother of God... We define the doctrine 
which holds the most Blessed Virgin Mary in the first instant of her con- 
ception to have been preserved free from all stain of original sin, by the 
singular grace and privilege of Almighty God, and through the merits of 
Jesus.Christ, the Savior of the human race, to be revealed by God, and 


therefore to be firmly and constantly held by all the faithful.” 
— Words from Encyclical Defining Dogma of the Immaculate Conception, 
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Our Lord’s Journeys and Public Teaching. 


The Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich continued. 





The Pharisees Seek to Cast Jesus over a Precipice. 


WHEN JESUS CAME to Nazareth, He took up His abode 
at the home of His deceased friend, Eliud, the Essenian. They 
washed His feet, gave Him a refreshment, and told Him how 
delighted the Nazarenes were at His coming. Jesus replied, 
their joy would be of short duration, for they would not care 
to hear what He must tell them. Thereupon He went to the 
city. Arrangements had been made to await Him at the gate. 
A number of pharisees and many people came to meet Him. 
They gave Him a festive reception and intended to escort Him 
to a public inn, where they had prepared a welcome-banquet 
before the Sabbath. Jesus, however, did not accept it, saying, 
“I have something else to do now.” Immediately He went to 
the synagogue whither they followed Him. Many people had 
assembled there. It was before the Sabbath had begun. 

Here Jesus taught of the coming of the kingdom and the 
fulfillment of the prophecy. He asked for the Scripture-roll of 
Isaias, unrolled it and read: “The Spirit of the Lord is upon 
Me, because the Lord hath anointed Me. He hath sent Me to 
preach to the meek, to heal the contrite of heart, and to preach 
a release to the captives, and deliverance to them that are 
shut up” (Ixi. 1). 

He explained this passage in such a manner that it was 
clear He meant Himself: that the Spirit of God had come upon 
Him, and that He had come to announce salvation to poor, 
wretched mankind; how all wrongs should be righted, widows 
comforted, the sick healed, and sinners pardoned. He spoke 
in so beautiful and charming a manner, that all were amazed 
and full of joy, saying among themselves, “He speaks as though 
He Himself were the Messiah!” 

Admiration Nad so fascinated them as to fill them with 
vanity because Jesus was a native of their own town. At the 
beginning of the Sabbath, Jesus was still teaching. He spoke 
of the voice of a way-preparer in the desert, and how everything 
had to be levelled and straightened. Afterwards, He was 
with them at a meal. They were very friendly and told.Him 
that many sick persons were waiting, and asked Him to heal 
them. But Jesus declined; for the present they seemed satisfied, 
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but expected that He would certainly comply with their request 
on the morrow. After the meal, He again repaired to the 
Essenians. As these good people were still rejoicing over the 
welcome accorded to Him by the Nazarenes, He told them to 
wait until the following day, then they would learn differently. 

The next morning Jesus re-entered the synagogue. A Jew, 
whose turn it was to read, opened the Scripture-roll, but Jesus 
asked to have it handed to Him. He taught from the fifth 
book of Moses, chapter four, on obedience to the command- 
ments. He said not anything should be added thereto, nor 
anything omitted therefrom. He told how Moses had repeated 
everything to the children of Israel which God had com- 
manded, and how negligently they had observed it. Our Lord 
explained the first commandment on the love of God. On 
this point, Jesus taught very severely, and rebuked them for 
adding all kinds of precepts to the law, imposing burdens upon 
the poor, and themselves failing to keep the law. 


“How Bold He Has Suddenly Become!” 


Our Lord upbraided them so severely, that they were very 
indignant about it, but they could not say that He spoke un- 
truly. They murmured and said to one another: “How bold 
He has suddenly become! He has been gone from here only 
a short time, and now He imagines Himself amazingly wise. 
He even speaks as though He Himself were the Messiah. But 
we are well acquainted with His father, the poor carpenter, 
and with Him, too. Where did He study? How does He dare 
to offer us such affronts!” And so they inwardly grew more | 
and more angry at Him, for they had been put to shame and 
disgraced before all the people. 

Jesus quietly continued teaching, and then returned to the 
Essenian family. Here He was met by two wealthy youths 
who, on a former occasion, had so earnestly begged for admis- 
sion among the disciples, but whose parents had sought only 
worldly honor and learning. They invited Him to dine with 
them. He refused. They asked once more for admission, and 
said they had fulfilled everything He had commanded them. 
Jesus replied: “If you have done so, you no longer stand in 
need of being My disciples; you yourselves are masters.” With 
these words He dismissed them. He ate and taught in the 
family-circle of the Essenians and they told Him of the mani- 
fold ways in which they were being oppressed. Our Lord 
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advised them to change their dwelling place and go to Caphar- 
naum where He would live in future. 

Meanwhile the pharisees had taken counsel, incited one 
another, and resolved to show Him that He had no right there 
if He again spoke so boldly in the evening. They would do 
away with Him, — a desire long entertained in Jerusalem. 
Still they were in hopes He would relent and work miracles 
out of respect for them. At the close of the Sabbath when 
Jesus came to the synagogue, they had brought sick persons 
and placed them before the synagogue. But He passed through 
their midst and healed none. He continued to speak of the 
fullness of time, of His mission, of the final time of grace and 
of their destruction and chastisement; and how He had come 
to aid, to sanctify and to teach. Thus they became ever more 
embittered, especially when He said: “You say, ‘Physician, 
heal Thyself! As Thou hast performed miracles in Caphar- 
naum and elsewhere, do also here in Thine own country.’ But 
no prophet is accepted in his own country.” 

He compared their present time with the great famine, and 
the various cities with poor widows, saying: “There were 
many widows in the days of Elias when there was a great 
famine, yet to none of them was the prophet sent but to Sarepta. 
There were many lepers in the time of Eliseus, yet none of 
them was cleansed but Naaman, the Syrian.” And then He 
compared their city to a leper who would not be healed. 
They were filled with anger on hearing Him compare them to 
lepers. Enraged, they arose from their seats, and tried to seize 
Him. But He said: “Observe what you teach and break not 
the Sabbath. After that, carry out your plans!” Amid much 
murmuring and scornful words, they permitted Him to con- 
tinue His teaching, but left their places and went down toward 
the door. 

Jesus concluded His instruction, then departed. About 
twenty infuriated pharisees surrounded Him at the door, laid 
hands on Him and said: “Very well, now come with us to an 
elevated place. There Thou mayest once more expound Thy 
doctrine. Then’we shall answer Thee as Thy doctrine de- 
serves.” Our Lord told them not to lay hands on Him, for He 
would follow them willingly. They surrounded Him as with 
a guard, insulted and derided Him furiously, while many people 
crowded in behind. 

In wild confusion, they cried out: “We shall answer Thee! 
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Thou shalt go to the widow of Sarepta! Thou shalt heal Naaman, 
the Syrian! Art Thou Elias? Then ascend to heaven and we 
shall show Thee a good place! Who art Thou? Why didst 
Thou not bring Thy followers with Thee? Thou hadst not the 
courage? Didst Thou not eat Thy bread with Thy poor parents? 
And now that Thou hast Thy fill, Thou dost insult us! But 
we will hear Thee! Thou shalt speak in the open air before 
all the people: we will answer Thee!” And thus, amid the 
clamor and shouts of the multitude, they ascended the moun- 
tain. Jesus calmly continued teaching, and responded to their 
mockery in deep words from Scriptural passages. This partly 
put them to shame, partly increased their rage. 

The synagogue was directly west of Nazareth. It was 
dark when they left the city. They had a few torches with 
them. While ascending the mountain, they came to a high 
ridge, beneath which, on the north, there was a marsh. On 
the south, this ridge formed a cliff which overhung a steep 
precipice. Here was a spot where it was customary to cast 
down criminals. On this place they had intended to call Jesus 
to account once more, then cast Him down. The precipice 
opened into a narrow gorge. 

When they were near the place, Jesus, being in their midst 
like a prisoner, stood still, but they, continuing their insulting, 
derisive language, passed on. Just then I saw two luminous 
figures beside our Lord, who returned, passed through the on- 
pressing crowd, and walked as far as the gate of the city by which 
He had entered on the previous day. Once more He went to the 
house of the Essenians. They had entertained no fear for 
Him, as they believed in Him. He exhorted them again to go 
to Capharnaum, and after half an hour left the city as though 
He were going toward Cana. 

Nothing was more ridiculous than the confusion and clamor 
of the pharisees, when they suddenly discovered that Jesus 
was no longer in their midst. They shouted: “Halt! Halt! 
Where is He?” The crowd from the rear pressed forward, and 
the pharisees pressed backward. There was crowding and 
shouting along the narrow pathway; one seized the other; they 
quarreled and screamed; they ran into the gorges and lighted 
up the clefts with their torches, thinking He had concealed 
Himself there. They were in danger of breaking their own 
necks and limbs, and one blamed the other for letting Him 
escape. At length, they turned back very quietly, after Jesus 
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had long left the city. They stationed guards along the moun- 
tain. When returning, they said: “Now it is clear who He 
is, — a magician. The devil helped Him. No doubt He will 
suddenly emerge from some other locality and throw every- 
thing into confusion.” 

Jesus had previously told His disciples to leave Nazareth 
and await Him at a specified place on the road to Tarichea. 
Saturnin and other disciples were to meet Him there. At 
daybreak all were together with Jesus and rested with Him 
in a lonely valley. Saturnin had brought bread and honey. 
Jesus spoke to them of the happenings at Nazareth and how 
they must remain silent and obedient, in order not to attract 
too much attention, and thereby impede His work. Then they 
journeyed toward the outlet of the Jordan from the Sea of 
Galilee, where Tarichea, a large, fortified city, was situated 
on a peninsula. 


Healing of Lepers at Tarichea. 
Jesus Instructs the Disciples in Parables. 


Jesus did not go into the city, but approached a. row of 
huts for lepers. He said to the disciples: “Call the lepers 
from afar. Tell them to come forth and follow Me that I may 
heal them. After they have come out, withdraw, that you 
may not be frightened and defiled. Do not speak of what you 
see, for you know the fury of the Nazarenes; and you must 
now not scandalize anyone. The disciples called out to the 
sick: “Come forth and follow the Prophet of Nazareth. He 
will help you!” And when they saw the lepers emerge from 
their huts, they hastened away. 

Five men of different ages came forth from the cells. 
They wore long white garments, ungirdled, and a cowl on 
the head. Their faces were concealed by a mask of black 
cloth having holes for the eyes. The first one cast himself 
upon the earth and kissed the hem of our Lord’s garment. 
Jesus turned to him, laid His hand on his head, prayed and 
blessed him, then told him to step aside. Thereupon the second, 
and each in turn, approached, and did the same. Now they 
turned back the covering from their faces and uncovered their 
hands. The scales of leprosy fell off, and Jesus exhorted them 
to give up the sin which had caused their affliction, and hence- 
forth to live good lives. They replied: “Lord, Thou dost 
appear in our midst so suddenly! So long a time we have 
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hoped and sighed for Thee, and we had no one who would 
tell Thee of our misery and bring Thee to us. O Lord, Thou 
dost appear so suddenly!” 

The disciples questioned Him regarding the reproach of 
the Nazarenes, that He had no charity for His neighbor be- 
cause He had not healed in His native city, which surely was 
nearest to Him. They asked whether one’s countrymen must 
not be considered as our neighbors. Jesus then taught a long 
time on charity towards our neighbor, related various parables 
and asked them questions. He pointed out particular towns 
in the distance where this and that work was being especially 
carried on. 

He also said that they who wish to follow Him must 
leave father and mother and still keep the fourth command- 
ment. They must treat their native city as He had done 
Nazareth, and yet practice charity toward their neighbor. 
God, the Heavenly Father, is the nearest Neighbor, and He 
who had been sent by Him. Thereupon He spoke of the 
charity of the world and of the publicans of Galaad: they 
love those most who pay the highest custom duties. He pointed 
to Dalmanutha which lay to the left and said: These tent- 
makers and carpet-weavers love those neighbors who buy 
many tents from them; their own poor they leave without 
shelter. 

The disciples asked where He wished to go, and whether 
He desired to build a house. He replied: “I do not build 
upon sand.” 

I did not always understand what was said when they 
were walking; while they were sitting, I understood better. 
But I remember that He wished to have His own ship to sail 
back and forth on the sea. He wished to teach by water and 
by land. 

Jesus told them not to speak of the lepers whom He had 
healed, so that no one would be scandalized. He cautioned 
them to be very careful, especially now, to cause no excite- 
ment, for the Nazarenes would certainly be incited to hatred. 
He said He would again teach at Capharnaum on the Sabbath; 
there they would learn to know love of one’s neighbor and 
human gratitude; for they would receive Him in a different 
manner than when He had healed the son of the centurion. 

Many Herodians were east of the Jordan in Perea, 
Trachonitis, and Iturea. They lived a retired, secluded life, 
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secretly supporting one another. Many poor people came to 
them, whom they aided immediately. Exteriorly, they were 
very pharisaical, worked secretly for the liberty of the Jews 
from the Romans, and were united with Herod. They appeared 
very holy and noble, but were hypocrites. 

Near Garasa, Jesus taught in presence of pagans who had 
come from afar to hear Him. He addressed them with questions, 
and instructed them by answers. He asked: “Whence come 
you? What do you expect from the Prophet?” He taught 
how they must prepare in order to be worthy of salvation. 
He said: “Blessed are they who have come so far and jour- 
neyed amid so many hardships to seek salvation! Woe to 
those, however, among whom it arises, and who fail to ac- 
cept it!” He explained the prophecy concerning the Messiah, 
the mission of the pagans, and related the mission and the 
journey of the three holy Kings of whom these strangers knew. 
In general, these people were well disposed, but there was a 
party among them who regretted having journeyed along; they 
had expected from the Prophet something entirely different 
which would flatter their senses. 


A Stinging Rebuke. 


After this instruction, Jesus, with four disciples, dined 
with a Jewish teacher, a pharisee. A few other pharisees from 
the city were present. They received Jesus in a friendly but 
hypocritical manner. At table He had an opportunity to tell 
them the truth decidedly. A pagan slave set a beautiful 
colored platter upon the table, containing costly spiced con- 
fectionery, kneaded together and formed into figures of birds 
and flowers. One of those present made a great commotion, 
declaring that there was something unclean about the dish. 
He thrust the poor slave back, reviled him, and placed him 
below the other servants. Jesus then said, “Not the dish, but 
its contents is full of uncleanness. 

The master of the house replied, “Thou art mistaken. 
The confectionery is perfectly pure and costly.” 

Jesus responded, “It is very unclean, for it is nothing but 
the sweat, blood, marrow and tears of widows, orphans and 
the poor, and sensual pleasures kneaded together.” He gave 
them a sharp lesson about their doings and squandering, their 
avarice and hypocricy. 

Their embitterment was intense, but they could make no 
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remonstrance. All left the house except the master, who still 
flattered Jesus, and hoped to hear Him say something which 
he could bring up against Him to the assembly at Capharnaum. 

Toward evening Jesus taught even by torch-light. He 
went down to the seashore to the place where Peter’s servants 
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awaited Him with a barque. It was late, and the three serv- 
ants of the ship used torches. They embarked about half an 
hour’s distance below Bethsaida-Julias. The little boat in which 
Jesus crossed over had been constructed for our Lord by Peter 
and Andrew with their servants. Not only were they fisher- 
men, but they also built their own ships. Peter had three 
ships; one was very large and long like a house. The barque 
that Jesus occupied held about ten men; in its length and 
width it was egg-shaped. From this boat Jesus often taught. 

Around the mast of the big ships were two decks which 
could be covered with canvas on the top and sides. Along 
the poles which supported the mast were rungs on which one 
could climb. On both sides of the ship were buoys (floating 
tanks like wings or fins), to prevent the vessel from capsizing 
in storms. These could be made heavier or lighter to cause 
the ship to float higher or deeper. Sometimes they were filled 
with water and sometimes they were empty. The fish they 
caught were also kept in them. To be continued. 


Reverence Due to the Temples of God. 





CATHOLIC churches are the most sublime and most 
venerable dwellings upon earth. Why? The King of kings, 
the very Lord of heaven and earth abides within them. Non- 
catholic churches are mere meeting-places for prayer in com- 
mon, for singing of hymns and for hearing the sermon. Catholic 
temples serve the same purpose, but incomparably more: They 
are the sacred precincts to which the Son of God Himself, 
in boundless love and mercy, descends that, there upon the 
altars, He may perpetually renew, in an unbloody manner, 
His Sacrifice of the Cross for the salvation of the whole world. 
They are the hallowed abodes where our Divine Redeemer 
dwells day and night, under the species of bread for our 
salvation. Realizing this, the saints and all pious souls have 
ever entertained the highest esteem for the house of God. 
They have sought by every means in their power to keep it in 
a respectable condition, and zealously induced others to do the 
same. 

St. Chrysostom affirms of the early Christians: “With the 
same awe with which they would have entered the palace of 
a great king, they entered the church, where Jesus sits upon 
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His throne, where the angels are His ministers, where the 
heavens are open, and all is filled with celestial spirits.” 

Many removed their sandals or shoes before entering the 
church, in imitation of Moses whom God commanded: “Put off 
the shoes from thy feet: for the place whereon thou standest 
is holy ground” (Exod. iii. 5). Therefore the Christians ap- 
proached the sacred edifice with profound reverence. On 
entering, they were accustomed to kiss the threshold, the pillars 
of the church and the altar. What a reproach for Catholics 
of our times! Many do not esteem the church enough to clean 
the mud from their shoes! It is not want of good will but 
want of thought which causes them to neglect this. 

Emperor Charlemagne, when in Rome, went afoot to St. 
Peter’s church and, as he mounted the stairs, reverently kissed 
each step before treading upon it. This act, worthy of a 
Christian prince, was performed in presence of his vast retinue, 
of the Sovereign Pontiff and all the Roman clergy. 

The Egyptian hermits in the Thebian Desert observed the 
strictest silence in church. No one even cleared his throat, no 
one coughed or sighed aloud, lest he should disturb the holy 
silence or annoy others at prayer. No voice was heard except 
that of the priest who recited the prayers at the Holy Sacrifice. 

When Emperor Theodosius the Great entered the sanctuary 
of God, he threw himself on his knees and, with face bowed 
to the floor, humbled himself before the Divine Majesty.. He 
also published this edict: “Disturbers of Catholic religious 
worship shall, after one punishment, be banished to the desert.” 

St. John Climacus relates: “As we were assembled in 
church for prayer and our abbot observed some who were 
talking together, he imposed on them the penance to stand 
before the church door for one week, and to beg pardon of 
those who entered for the scandal given.” 

St. Gregory Nazianzen tells of his mother, Nonna, that she 
never turned her back to the altar. 

St. John, the Almoner, suffered no one to speak in church. 
He drove out all who behaved disrespectfully, calling out to 
them: “If you have come here to pray, then do not misuse your 
mind and tongue for vain conversation. If you have come here 
to speak of idle things, then listen to our Lord’s warning in 
the Gospel: My house is a house of prayer, take heed lest you 
make it a den of thieves” (Mark xi. 17). 

A pious priest once noticed two young princes carrying 
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on a conversation and caressing each other as he was offering 
the Adorable Sacrifice.. After Mass the priest reproved them 
with the words: “Friendship displayed at so unseemly a time 
and in so sacred a place will degenerate into hatred.” His 
words were verified. The entire future career of these two 
princes was marked by bitter enmity and hostile attacks from 
which their respective countries had to suffer much. 

Let these examples inspire you to honor the temples of 
God. Keep sacred the churches, and suffer them not to be 
desecrated in any way. When you pass a church think that 
God dwells there beneath the form of bread. Reverently bare 
your head, or make the sign of the Cross and say in humility 
of heart: Praised and adored be the Most Holy Sacrament 
of the Altar! 

“The church,” says St. Ambrose, “is a miniature heaven.” 
Whoever does not’ like to go to the little heaven will not be 
admitted to the great heaven hereafter. 

When you repair to the church, do so in a spirit of recol- 
lection. The church is the dwelling of your Lord and Creator, 
your Judge and Requiter. Appear with reverence before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament. Direct your gaze toward the altar 
where your Savior and Redeemer abides in the tabernacle. 
Pray devoutly; use a prayer-book to keep your mind from 
wandering. 

Leave all thoughts of the world and domestic cares outside 
at the church door, and do not profane the temple of God by 
disrespectful behavior. Reverence is the foundation of devo- 
tion. Do we not justly condemn all worldly music and song 
which disturb the sacred functions? How deserving of censure 
are those women, old and young, who go to Mass dressed in 
luxurious, often, indecent fashion! They strut up the aisle 
and never weary of arranging and rearranging their clothes. 
Their gaze shifts about in every direction, save where it should 
rest, on the altar of the spotless Lamb. It would seem they 
had come to church, not to pray, but to display their finery 
and to be admired. Do such persons honor the sanctuary of God ? 

Beware of acting thus. Attend Divine Services dressed 
simply and modestly. Banish from your mind every thought 
of attracting the attention of others upon yourself in church. 
In this holy place you must seek to please God alone, and that 
by devotion of heart and humility. To Him alone must your 
mind and thoughts be directed. 
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Joyfully contribute according to your means when there is 
question of decorating the church fittingly, or procuring vest- 
ments or sacred vessels. This, too, belongs to the veneration 
of the house of God. I know a distinguished lady who would 
not permit herself to be deprived of the privilege of scrubbing 
the altar steps in her parish church from time to time, with 
her own hands. ‘Such was her spirit of faith, her great humility, 
her love for the Eucharistic Lord, her reverence for the spot, 
rich in graces, where Jesus daily offers Himself to His Heav- 
enly Father. Honor the house of God. 


“Hail Mary is My Mother!” 





AT THE DOMINICAN convent of Unterlinden; in Kolmar, 
Alsace, a very charitable, pious religious held the office of 
portress. She led an interior life and was frequently favored 
with heavenly graces during prayer. Nevertheless, she tore 
herself away from the arms of God, sometimes twenty times 
a day, to serve the needy members of Christ at the convent 
gate and to satisfy their hunger. She was untiring in this 
charitable task. Never was she seen to show annoyance or 
impatience. The little beggar-children were the most trouble- 
some, yet she loved them dearly, because the Son of God had 
made Himself like unto them. 


The bell rings; it summons the pious nun to the convent 
gate. Instantly she interrupts her work in hand and hastens 
to the spot where duty calls. On her way thither she thinks: 
It must be the hand of a child! certainly another such poor 
little creature. Great is her surprise upon opening the window 
to see a lovely little boy, scarcely six years old. His long 
golden locks fall to his shoulders; his garments are neat and 
clean. His whole appearance stamps him as a child of noble 
birth. The nun wonders why such a child should come to beg. 

“Why, my little one!” she exclaims, “whence art thou and 
who are thy parents?” 

The child looks heavenward, smiles sweetly and replies in 
a most winning way: “Why, little sister, ‘Our Father’ is My 
Father, and ‘Hail Mary’ is My Mother!” Having said this He 
vanished. A 

Overcome by the sweetness of heavenly consolation, the 
good religious hastened into the convent and called out in a 
loud voice: “I saw a lovely Child who told me in a most sweet 
and charming manner: ‘Our Father is My Father, and Hail 
Mary is My Mother.’” She could not weary repeating this, 
and all mingled their joyful tears with hers. ! 
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St. Gertrude the Great. 


Devotion to St. Gertrude a Means to Obtain Many and 
Precious Graces from the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 


ONE of the greatest and most wonderful saints in the 
Church of God is St. Gertrude. Holy Church has distinguished 
her by adding to her name, as to no other saint of her sex, the 
honorable title, “the Great.” Gertrude is the diadem, the 
queen-flower of the Benedictine Order, the most beautiful lily 
among the holy virgins who flourished during the glorious time 
of the middle ages. For hundreds and thousands of pious 
Christians, St. Gertrude has become a guide in the spiritual 
life, a doctress of the most intimate spirit of prayer and familiar 
intercourse with God. Who can enumerate the hosts of elect 
that have obtained union with God through the pious reading 
and consideration of her writings? Countless numbers of the 
blessed jubilantly praise and extol this privileged, favored vir- 
gin in whom our Lord takes His special delight. 

In every country, St. Gertrude has devoted servants. In 
numberless monasteries and convents throughout the world, 
she has special clients, — the most fervent and privileged 
religious attribute the gift of their piety to the veneration of 
this great and holy virgin. In the very pontifical palace at 
Rome, Gertrude has her ardent admirers. For instance, the 
spiritual adviser of Pius IX., Msgr. Stella, had a separate 
chapel in the vatican dedicated to the honor of St. Gertrude. 
This pious prelate made it a part of his life’s work to promote 
veneration of our holy Benedictine nun. Among other things, 
he had a judicious selection of Gertrude’s revelations printed 
and circulated among the people of Rome. 

St. Gertrude was the herald of devotion to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, — that sacred cult which has become so dear 
and has proved a fountain of consolation and graces to millions 
of Christians. Our Divine Savior repeatedly disclosed to her 
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His Divine Heart, this furnace of love, as though for her sake 
He could not await the definite time decreed by His eternal 
wisdom for the revelations of His Heart. Devotion to the 
Sacred Heart was the special characteristic of St. Gertrude’s 
piety. The mystery of mercy and of love contained in that 
Divine Heart had been revealed to her by the Son of God Him- 
self, four centuries before it became an object of special devo- 
tion to the Church at large. St. Mechtilde shared with St. 
Gertrude this glorious privilege. Thus, the Heart of Jesus had 
already been long an object of adoration and love to the sons 
and daughters of St. Benedict, when, in the 17th century, it 
pleased God to claim for It, by the instrumentality of St. 
Margaret Mary, that more solemn worship with which It is 
now surrounded. 

One thing is particularly remarkable about St. Gertrude, 
the like of which cannot be found in the life of any other 
saint — it is that our Lord made extraordinary promises to 
her in favor of those who should venerate her before and after 
her death. 


Testimonies of Gertrude’s Sublime Sanctity. 


During St. Gertrude’s lifetime, our Lord revealed her sub- 
lime sanctity to many holy souls. Once He addressed these 
words to a person connected with our saint by a holy friend- 
ship: — 

“She for whom thou prayest is My dove who has no guile 
in her, for she rejects from her heart, as gall, all the guile 
and bitterness of sin. 

“She is My chosen lily which I love to bear in My hands, 
for it is My delight and My pleasure to repose in the purity 
and innocence of this chaste soul. 

“She is My rose whose fragrance is full of sweetness, 
because of her patience in every adversity, and the thanks- 
giving which she continually offers Me, which ascend before 
Me as the sweetest of perfumes. 

“She is that spring flower which never fades; and I take 
pleasure in gazing upon her, because she keeps and maintains 
continually in her breast an ardent desire, not only for all 
virtues, but for the utmost perfection of every virtue. 

“She is a sweet melody which ravishes the ears of the 
blessed, and this melody is composed of all the sufferings she 
endures with so much constancy.” 
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To another person our Divine Savior thus praised the 
favorite of His Heart: “I have borne her (Gertrude) in My 
arms from her infancy. I have preserved her in her baptismal 
purity and innocence, until she, by her own free choice and 
will, has given herself to Me entirely and forever. As a recom- 
pense for the perfection of her desires, I, in return, have given 
Myself entirely to her. So pleasing is this soul to Me, that 
when I am offended by men, I often enter her heart to repose, 
and I make her endure some pain of body or of mind which 
I inflict on her for the sins of others. She accepts this suffering 
with the same thanksgiving, humility and patience as she 
receives all that comes from Me, and offers it to Me in union 
with My sufferings. Thereby she appeases My anger, and 
obliges My mercy to pardon, for her sake, an immense number 
of sinners.” 

Jesus showed to another soul a precious stone, the beauty 
of which cannot be described. “This jewel,” said our Lord, “I 
always wear as a pledge of My affection for My spouse. By 
its brightness the whole celestial court knows that there is no 
creature on earth so dear to Me as Gertrude, because there is 
no one at this present time amongst mankind who is so closely 
united to Me by purity of intention and uprightness of mind. 
There is no soul still bound by the chains of flesh and blood 
whom I am so disposed to enrich with My graces and favors. 
There is no soul who refers to My glory alone the gifts from 
Me with such sincerity and fidelity, as Gertrude.” And our 
Lord added: You can find Me in no place where I delight 
more, or which is more suitable for Me, than in the Sacrament 
of the Altar, and after that, in the heart and soul of Gertrude, 
My beloved. 

Jesus Himself condescended to reveal to St. Mechtilde: “I 
have united My Heart so closely to Gertrude’s soul by the ties 
of My mercy, that she has become one spirit with Me.” 

A similar revelation was made about the same time to 
another saintly person. Our Savior said that Gertrude would 
become still more perfect and would attain so intimate a union 
with God, that her eyes henceforth would see only what God 
willed her to see; her lips would speak only what God willed 
her to speak, and all her other senses would be equally sub- 
missive to Him. How wonderful was God in St. Gertrude! 

_ In 1261, Gertrude, then a mere child of five years, entered 
the cloistered convent of Helfta. This convent had been found- 
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ed but a few years previously. The community was composed 
of angelic religious, who with unsullied hearts and childlike 
faith, conversed with Jesus in the most intimate love. In an 
old cloister-chronicle, we find this description of their retired 
life in God: — 

“Since the foundation of this religious community, it has 
been almost ninety years of uninterrupted angelic life. The 
Lord Jesus was so familiar with persons of this convent, that 
they conversed with Him as with their dearest Lord afd 
Bridegroom, as a friend speaks to a friend. Also the entire 
heavenly host had a particular joy and exultation with this 
blessed community of religious.” 

Yes, this secluded religious community of Helfta was our 
Lord’s holy family. Entirely separated and detached from the 
world, these pious virgins surrendered themselves, soul and 
body, to their Divine Master, whom in holy love and innocence, 
they had chosen as their Spouse from their tenderest years. 
They knew. that He was really and truly present in their little 
church in the Blessed Sacrament, just as He is in heaven. 
From this firm faith sprang their love for the Divine Office. 
With burning fervor and holy enthusiasm their hymns of 
praise resounded day and night. 

How these noble virgins loved silence and recollection! 
The sweet voice of their Beloved attracted them to loving 
meditations and affectionate intimacy. As industrious little 
bees draw honey from flowers, so these angelic souls flew to 
the great, beautiful Eucharistic Flower, immersed their whole 
being into the depths of Its infinite love, and glowed with rap- 
turous delight in this heavenly flood. Words failed them to 
express the sweetness and kindness of their Lord, the inexpres- 
sible transport of His Heart! If holy obedience hindered them 
from visiting their Beloved, the Lord sought them instead. 
Everywhere the Heavenly Bridegroom found His chosen souls 
and held sweet converse with the loved ones of His Heart. 
In them was fulfilled our Savior’s promise: “If any man love 
Me ... My Father will love him, and We will come to him 
and make Our abode with him” (John xiv. 23). 

In this sacred convent-garden, Gertrude thrived as a re- 
splendent white lily. “I delight so much in her,” said our Lord, 
“that I have chosen her as My abode. All that others see and 
love in her is My work; and whoever loves My work in her, 
loves Me. I have decreed that she stand alone, without friends 
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or relatives, that none may love her from ties of relationship, 
but that I Myself may be the sole cause of her being loved 
and esteemed.” 


The Wonderful and Privileged Life of St. Gertrude. 


And truly, this little convent-maid, whose birthplace, par- 
entage and ancestry have remained shrouded in obscurity, 
became, in the bloom of her youth, the loving confidante of the 
Dtvine Master. Gertrude had won not only the Heart of God 
but, we are told, that the wonderful charms and innocence of 
her refined disposition soon made her a favorite among the 
pious sisterhood. 

“She was also,” states a religious of that community, “wise 
and prudent of mind, far beyond her age; clever and full of 
gentle grace. In school she quickly outstripped her companions. 
It was marvelous to see how easily she mastered the sciences, 
even Latin. Despite Gertrude’s cheerful, open disposition, how- 
ever, she did not care to take part in play. She preferred, if 
permitted, to withdraw into the dark, silent church, and there 
by the glimmer of the perpetual light, with folded hands, to 
converse with the heavenly Playmate of her pure childish soul. 
It was thus Gertrude grew from childhood to womanhood, full 
of love and innocence.” 

When Gertrude had reached the proper age, she answered 
the call of heaven which inclined her to the venerable Order 
of St. Benedict. Like the great Patriarch, she, too, was to be 
filled with the spirit of all the just. Worldly science and 
heavenly knowledge were freely imparted to her. The Lord 
crowned her with the diadem of His richest and most precious 
graces — but upon her heart He impressed, as the sacred 
liturgy so significantly expresses it, the seal of His Divinity. 

Gertrude had now reached her twenty-fifth year. Her 
piety and many beautiful qualities of mind and heart combined 
to make her the ornament and treasure of the monastery of 
Helfta. On the 27th of January, 1281, she was favored for the 
first time with a vision of her ardently-loved Bridegroom. In 
her own charming words we give the account of this great 
event of her life : — 

“Since the preceding Advent my heart had been filled with 
an indescribable longing and unrest, whose salutary effects were 
to give me a disgust for the frivolities and levity of youth. This 
was the first step of Thy love in preparing my heart for Thy- 
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- self... I was in the dormitory, just at the beautiful hour of 
evening twilight. According to the rule, I inclined toward an 
aged sister in token of respect. Raising my head, whom should 
I behold but Thyself, O my Beloved, my Redeemer, O most 
Beautiful among the children of men! Thou didst appear as a 
most charming youth, who in a friendly and pleasant manner 
didst approach me. 

“Standing before me, Thou didst say in accents of inde- 
scribable sweetness: “Thy salvation is at hand! Why art thou 
consumed by grief? Then I felt myself transported to the 
choir and heard these wonderful words: ‘I will save thee and 
deliver thee; fear not. Thou hast sucked honey amidst thorns, 
but return now to Me — I will inebriate thee with the torrent 
of My celestial delights.’ 

“The Lord opened His arms invitingly. I endeavored to 
approach — but, lo! a great hedge of sharp thorny bushes 
barred the way. Dismayed, I stood there, bewailing my sins 
and defects. In a moment, Thou O Lord, didst extend Thy 
hand to me, and immediately I was beside Thee, and reposed on 
Thy Heart. My gaze fell upon Thy hands and feet, and I saw, 
sweet Jesus, those five glorious Wounds with whose Blood Thou 
didst pay the ransom of the world. 

“From this moment,” adds the saint to her narrative, “I 
commenced to taste only Thyself, O my God. With new spir- 
itual joy I began to follow in Thy footsteps, and I found Thy 
yoke sweet and light.” 

Hitherto Gertrude had been very pious and a model of 
religious observance, yet after the above-mentioned grace, she 
considered the previous time lost, and believed that, as the 
prodigal son, she had just returned to her God. From this 
hour she withdrew from all secular studies. One book alone 
became very dear to her, and its contents daily engraved itself 
more deeply upon all the powers of her soul — it was the Holy 
Scripture. To meditate thereon was her greatest delight. 
God taught her heart to penetrate the most hidden sense of 
the Inspired Books. She possessed a wonderful facility to use 
texts from the Holy Scripture to comfort and refresh all who 
came to her, according to each one’s need. 

How our Lord loved His chosen bride! He poured abundant 
graces in ever-increasing fullness into Gertrude’s heart. The 
humble virgin herself declares: “Thou hast so often melted my 
soul by Thy loving caresses, that if I did not know the abyss 
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of Thy overflowing condescensions, I should be amazed were I 
told that even Thy Blessed Mother, received such extraordinary 
marks of tenderness and affection.” That which animated her 
interior could not remain concealed. Soon she became all to 
all; a warmth and fervor emanated from her which delightfully 
poured itself out upon all her associates. 


Promises Made in Favor of Those Who 
Venerate Si. Gertrude. 


God not only granted inexpressible. graces to St. Gertrude 
herself, but He also promised great graces to all who, after 
her death, should venerate her. 

Even during her life, Gertrude’s prayers were miraculously 
answered. Through her intercession, many were delivered 
from long and serious illnesses. Others were admonished in 
their dreams, to disclose their troubles to this saintly virgin. 
As soon as they had done so, they obtained deliverance from 
their afflictions. Our Lord once said to Gertrude: — 

“If anyone, being oppressed by sorrow and grief, humbly 
and sincerely seeks consolation in thy words, he will not be 
deceived in his desires; for I, the God abiding in thee, urged 
by the liberality of My love and goodness, desire through 
thee to bestow much good on many. Whosoever commends 
himself with full confidence to thy prayers, will obtain life 
eternal through thy mediation. Just as much as anyone hopes 
to receive from thee, so much will he surely obtain. Besides 
this, whatever thou shalt promise anyone in My name, that I 
shall certainly grant him.” 

St. Gertrude received from Eternal Truth Himself, the 
most consoling promise that, whenever anyone devoutly praises 
and thanks God for the graces bestowed on her, our Lord will 
enrich that person with similar virtues and graces. And if 
this does not come to pass immediately, it will be fulfilled at 
an opportune time. 

Another time our Lord promised her, that anyone who 
would venerate her, would not depart this life without having 
first received the grace of making his life pleasing to God. 
Furthermore, he would enjoy the comfort of a special friendship 
with God. To be continued. 
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Jesus in. the Hearts of 
Little Children 


Many children consider church-going 
a penance, because they lack a simple, 
interesting prayer-book. Profiting by 
thirty years’ experience in instructing 
children, the author presents to God’s 
little ones a complete prayer-book, which 
any child from six to twelve can use with 
profit. Every page brings out the twofold 
aim: simplicity of thought, and love and 
reverence toward the Most Blessed Sac- 
rament. 

This is a facsimile of two of its pages. 
It contains sixteen appropriate pictures and 
two Mass devotions; the first gives an ex- 
planation of each part of Holy Mass, the 
second is a Communion Mass. Besides 
the usual prayers there are eight visits to 
the Most Blessed Sacrament. 

Durable paper cover. Price 20 cents 


each; wholesale, 15 cents. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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The priest elevates the Precious Blood in 
the Chalice to the Most Holy Trinity. 


40 Prayers During Holy Mass 


At the Elevation of the Host. 
My Lord and my God! 

O Jesus, I believe in Thee! Thou 
art truly present on the altar. O 
Jesus, I hope in Thee! O Jesus, I 
love Thee! O Jesus on the Cross, 
have mercy on me! 


At the Elevation of the Chalice. 
The bell is rung again. 


Hail, Precious Blood flowing from 
the Wounds of my Jesus! 

O Jesus, wash my soul with Thy 
sacred Blood. O Heavenly Father, I 
offer Thee this Precious Blood of Thy 
Son for my sins, for the sins of the 
whole world, and for the relief of the 
holy souls in purgatory. 

O Jesus, Thou didst hang on the 
Cross for me for three long hours. 
Thou didst suffer so much! I thank 
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A Child’s Christmas Joy. 


IT ISA BITTERLY cold evening in midwinter. The sharp 
blustering wind dashes the pouring rain against the walls and 
windows of the houses. The streets of London are almost 
deserted, and the flickering light of the street-lanterns shine 
but dimly into the dark night. 

A little Irish girl is out in this wild weather at the mercy 
of the storm. Despite the darkness, her pale little face can be 
discerned, from which gleams a pair of large black eyes filled 
with anxiety and fear. Under the folds of her tattered cloak, 
she conceals her cheap ware, a scanty supply of matches. Her 
step is unsteady and weary. Today her earnings have consisted 
of only a few cents, and the cruel mother, after illtreating the 
poor child, has again turned her out upon the street, regardless 
of her tears. The wind and storm show more pity than the 
hard-hearted parent. The child walks about aimlessly. Never 
has despair clutched so fiercely at her little heart. Scarcely 
seven years of age, she knows of nothing but misery. “Why,” 
she asks herself, “am I doomed to wander homeless on the 
streets, on such a night, while other children enjoy a protecting 
roof and wholesome food ?” 

Poor little one! She begs none of the belated passersby 
for help; God Himself is unknown to her. Yet His fatherly 
protection shields her, for on this very night He sends from 
heaven the angel of the poor to take pity on her misery and 
guide her steps through storm and rain. 

Suddenly Nora finds herself before a large door, which on 
being opened, sheds forth a stream of light and warmth into 
the chilling darkness. How can she resist the allurement 2? 
Timidly she mingles with some new-comers and creeps in. It 
is a church. The people were poor laborers. Many children 
are in the crowd, and this gives her courage and confidence. 

Hardly has she entered when the singing begins; a singing 
which thrills her childish heart. Never has she heard anything 
so ravishingly beautiful. Thena priest steps forth. All eyes 
turn to him. It is the children whom he addresses. 

Nora knows nothing of heaven, but the grace of baptism 
slumbers in her untainted soul. And Jesus, the God of the 
little ones, turns to her in her loneliness, so that everything 
the priest says sinks deep into her heart. She hears, for the 
first time, of Him who created her, who loved her to His 
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death, suffered for her and all men, and who desires some day 
to have her with Him in His glory and endless joys. Beside 
herself with delight, the little one listens and believes the 
wondrous story of God’s love. Then the blissful songs resound 
anew, the sweet fragrance of incense fills the church, the min- 
ister at the altar gives Benediction with the Blessed Sacrament, 
and every head bows in fervent devotion. Ah, Nora feels that 
something indescribably holy is taking place! 


The Heartless Mother. 


Outside the rain and storm continue. On reaching her 
miserable dwelling, the forlorn child finds her mother in a 
drunken sleep. Nora wraps herself in a ragged quilt and, 
shivering from cold, stretches herself upon the floor. What 
has come into her life? She feels so happy, so unspeakably 
happy! Now she knows there is One in the bright beautiful 
heaven who watches over her and loves her tenderly. 

Daily Nora wends her way to the dear church. At its 
doors, the charitable people compassionate her poverty, and 
her matches are quickly sold. With that her mother is satis- 
fied. She cares not where her child spends the day. From 
church, Nora soon follows the other children to the school at 
the orphan home of the Sisters of Mercy. The day comes 
when she, too, deeply touched and contrite, makes her first 
confession. 

Weeks pass. Sister Bridget, the teacher, wonders what 
has become of the industrious little girl who had so readily 
won her heart. A sad misfortune has befallen Nora. A heavy, 
painful cross has been placed upon her weak young shoulders. 
Her unprincipled mother has given her over to an infamous 
theatrical company, to dance at the most disgraceful vaudevilles. 
Here her mistreatment is even more brutal than before. 
The child’s strength does not meet the demands made upon 
it. Soon, her bruised, overtaxed limbs cause her intolerable 
pains; but the blows are redoubled because her weakness and 
frailty render her incapable to satisfy her tormenters. 

Never do her lips open for a word of complaint. Nothing 
can dim the cheerful light in those large, clear eyes. To judge 
from her calm preoccupied look, one might believe that a 
loving voice whispers words of peace and comfort to her soul. 

The day comes when Nora is unable to leave her bed. A 
burning fever seizes her tender frame. The only alleviation 
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is a few drops of water, and even this her heartless mother 
often denies her. Death draws near; but death has no terrors 
for this child of poverty. Is it not simply the passing into 
heaven to the feet of the Infant Jesus, to the dear Heavenly 
Mother, the bright angels, the glory of the saints? And rightly 
she believes it will likewise be the end of all the sufferings 
that have racked her body. 

Christmas with its cycle of beautiful feasts draws near. 
Joy is in every home. Boys and girls throw themselves with 
childlike confidence into the arms of their mothers, and dance 
gleefully about the Christmas tree, whose branches are laden 
with the long-expected gifts. 

But who thinks of Nora? Ah, patient little sufferer! The 
Child Jesus is born for you as well as for the happy ones of 
earth. For you, too, He brings a share of Christmas joys. 

It is Christmas Eve. Sister Bridget is out on errands of 
mercy, and by mere chance comes to Nora’s tumble-down hut. 
Entering, she hears a pleading voice, “O mother, please close 
the door! I am so cold.” The woman to whom the petition 
is addressed pays no attention, but staggers down the steps. 
The Sister approaches the open door and glances into the cold 
destitute room. In the corner, on a wretched mattress, she 
immediately recognizes her little Irish pupil. It is she, indeed 
and at death’s door. But joy and happiness animate her fail- 
ing strength, and lovingly the thin little arms twine about 
the Sister’s neck. 

Then, for the first time in her life, Nora relates the story 
of her life of suffering, as also her interior consolations. Mean- 
while, the mother returns. Without difficulty, Sister Bridget 
obtains her consent to remove the child to the convent. 
There, Nora is received as sent by the Infant Jesus. How 
happy she feels in the warm little bed, facing an image of the 
Blessed Virgin which seems to smile upon her! 

The priest who had imparted to her the first knowledge 
of heaven, now anoints Nora with holy oils, but the midnight 
Mass is to bring her a greater happiness. The hour is at hand. 
A little window that opens into the chapel is raised. For the 
last time on earth the sick child hears those sacred Christmas 
carols. When the Sisters and orphans approach the Holy 
Table, the priest comes to Nora and brings her the dear Divine 
Savior who, on this night descended to the crib and to the poor 
child. Amid tears of purest love, she receives Holy Communion, 
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and yields herself entirely to the tender effusions of her devo- 
tion. Soon it is noticed that her final hour has come, but her 
last moments are painless. From time to time she stammers: 
“Jesus, Mary!” and “My poor mother!” 

The bell rings for the early Mass. Once more the dying 
child raises herself and opens her bright beautiful eyes which 
reflect the innocence of her soul. A supernatural joy illumines 
her countenance, then she falls back. At the same instant two 
children embrace each other in heaven: Jesus has taken little 
Nora to Himself. On earth the early Christmas Mass is being 
celebrated. 

There are hundreds of thousands of poor children and mothers in Germany 


and Austria, whose lives are being consumed by cold and hunger and great 
need, just like little Nora’s! 


Exceedingly Pleasing to the Divine Child. 





IN THE CHRONICLE of the ancient monastery of Wald- 
sass, we read of a pious lay-brother who was especially devoted 
to the Mother of God and the sacred infancy of her Divine 
Son. For this reason his favorite place of prayer was a chapel 
of the monastery, where, beneath a canopy, was a most beau- 
tiful picture of the Virgin-Mother with her Divine Child on 
her arms. 

Once, according to his custom, the pious brother knelt 
before this sacred image, praying the Haz/ Mary, more with 
his heart than with his lips. Never before had the angel’s 
message brought him such wonderful light regarding the digni- 
ty of Mary and the mystery of the Incarnation. Hail Mary, 
full of grace...! His mind was captivated by these words; 
he could think of nothing on earth, nothing in heaven, — full 
of grace like Mary. And for what purpose? and for whom? 
For me! At this thought he was rapt in ecstacy, and the 
Divine Child showed him how pleasing was his devotion. 

Life and motion animated the venerated image. With 
maternal tenderness Mary smiled upon him, and the Infant 
Savior, happy and pleasant, now looked up to His Blessed 
Mother, now down at the devout brother. Obeying an interior 
impulse, the brother continued praying the angelic salutation, 
pronouncing the words: And blessed ts the fruit of thy womb, 
Jesus ! with fervent devotion and bowed head. Scarcely had 
he uttered these words, when lo! — the Divine Child freed 
Himself from His Mother’s arms and hastened down the altar- 
steps to the brother, who, with blissful joy desired to receive 
the Infant and press Him to his heart. 

But as soon as he stretched out his arms the Heavenly 
Child escaped and ran back to His Mother. At that moment 


—— 








252 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


the good religious knew by heavenly enlightenment how ex- 
ceedingly pleasing it is to the Child Jesus, if we salute His 
Mother as “full of grace” and adoringly venerate the blessed 
fruit of her womb. The interior impulse prompted him to 
repeat the salutation. Again he prayed: “Hail Mary, full of 
grace,” and when he came to the words: Blessed 7s the fruit 
of thy womb, Jesus! he bowed even more profoundly than 
before. The Infant Jesus smiled still more kindly, repeated 
His charming play, and came tripping along quite close to the 
good brother. Ravished in love and wonder, he was on the 
point of embracing the sweet Child, when again He escaped 
his grasp and ran to His Mother. 

What shall I do, thought the brother. The Father in 
heaven has given Him to me; the loving Mother is willing 
to let Him come, so I must have the amiable Child.. .! Urged 
by an interior inspiration, he began the angel’ Ss salutation, for 
a third time, with still greater fervor: “Hail Mary, full of 
grace!” At the words: “Blessed is the fruit of thy womb, 
Jesus,” he inclined to the floor in adoration. He raises up — 
oh, blissful joy! The lovely Child is there again; this time 
so near, that he can not only seize Him, but hold Him, clasp 
Him in his arms and press Him to his heart. 

Dear Christian, this charming little narrative contains a 
lesson of heavenly wisdom. Learn from it with what senti- 
ments you should pray the Haz/ Mary. 


It is More Blessed to Give than to Receive! 





Dear Benefactors, the following letters are for you. That 
it is more blessed to give than to receive, you will realize on 
reading these messages of thanks. How you will rejoice to know 
that through your offerings you have made happy so many hearts, 
and obliged them to gratitude for time and eternity. 

As incredible as it may sound, nevertheless, it is true: This 
winter, everything is more expensive in Germany and Austria 
than it was last year. The poor sisters with the helpless chil- 
dren beg for potatoes, for if they have potatoes, they will not 
starve. They beg for wood and coal, then they will not freeze. 
They beg for clothing wherewith to protect their already weak- 
ened bodies. Of course, it would be folly to ship potatoes or 
coal across. But with American money, these poor sufferers 
can buy these necessaries cheaper over there than they can be 
purchased in this country. Even now an American dollar goes, 
in many ways, farther in Germany than in the United States. 

Cardinal Bertram of Breslau, Cardinal Piffl of Vienna, the 
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bishops and many monasteries of Germany and Austria, beg for 
Mass intentions for their priests. With American stipends, the 
priests and religious who suffer untold need can save themselves. 
Therefore, be liberal in sending Mass intentions. 

Oh, how sublime is Christian charity and generosity! It is 
the mcst beautiful, the most precious flower of the war; that re- 
conciles heaven, that draws down blessing and protection upon 
the charitable givers a thousandfold. By the mouths of thou- 
sands of children, reltgious and priests, we cry out to you: May 
the Divine Child Jesus and His merciful Mother reward you! 


Vienna, Oct. 16, 1920. 
Reverend P. Lukas, 

How shall I thank the Venerable Sisters of St. Benedict 
of Perpetual Adoration and all those kind-hearted benefactors for their 
very touching spirit of sacrifice in which they remember our poor Vienna 
and Austria! I am especially moved by the delicate manner in which the 
gifts are made, which does not let us feel that it is an alms. Daily I make 
a memento in Holy Mass for our benefactors. The poor Sisters and 
children likewise pray for all who, for Christ’s sake, do us good and help 
us. Just now is a critical time — winter — before us. The convents 
should furnish wood, coal and potatoes. What a relief for the distressed 
convents is this assistance from Clyde! 

May God in His goodness bountifully reward all generous donors 
across the ocean! The 300,000 crowns will be immediately distributed 
as you specified. Thanking you Reverend Father, the Venerable Sisters 
and all the liberal benefactors with all my heart, | remain, with bless- 


ings and greetings, 
Your gratefully devoted, 


> F. G. Cardinal Piffl. 


Linz, Upper-Austria, Sept. 11, 1920. 
Dear Reverend Father, 
This my letter I begin with the introductory 


words of the oration after the ‘7 Deum’’ — “Deus cujus misericordiae 
non est numerus et bonitatis infinitus est thesaurus | — O God, whose mercies are 
without number, and the treasures of Thy goodness infinite!’’ I have 


always trusted in the goodness and Providence of God, but never have 
I experienced it in so striking, and directly overpowering a manner as 
now, in times of such great distress. And the instrument for this is the 
venerable convent at Clyde, and the sfiritus rector of the instrument are 
you. Therefore, let us thank God from the fulness of our hearts: You, 
because He has opened to your convent, through the aid of your most 
noble friends and benefactors, such sources of help from which you may 
draw; and I, whom in His mercy He has not forsaken. Permit me to 
render to you and all those dear benefactors, my very special thanks 
for these exceptional proofs of love and charity in behalf of my diocese. 

The two checks of 200,000 and 400,000 crowns arrived safe, and 
have already been cashed by the banks of Upper-Austria and Salzburg, 
The distribution will be made according to our judgment, for the poor 
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convents and children where the needs are the greatest. These needs 
change constantly, and the more liberty is given to the bishop in the 
distribution, the better can the immediate wants be relieved. 

... For the past year I have been animated with an entirely blind 
and unbounded confidence in the Sacred Heart of Jesus who has helped 
me almost miraculously in a great diocesan affair ... Now | know from 
experience what blind trust in God obtains: Everything! ... 

Believe me, the bishops’ mitres are always lined with thorns, and 
the crosier twined with barbed wire. But Christ said to Peter: ‘‘If thou 
lovest Me, feed My sheep.’’ For love of Him I will carry every cross 
of the episcopal office. Pray, therefore, also for me and enhance thereby 
the value of your temporal alms. In Cyris¢i caritate and with episcopal 
greeting and blessing to you and all our noble benefactors, I remain, 

Your deeply indebted, 
> Johannes Maria Gfoellner, Bishop of Linz. 


Breslau, Oct. 22, 1920 


Ven. Superioress of the Convent of Perpetual Adoration, 
Clyde, Missouri. 


A hearty ‘‘God reward you!”’ for the generous 
gift which I received yesterday, together with your kind letter of the 30th ult. I 
shall distribute the sum of 72,800 Mark among the needy convents, without delay. 

There are three groups of sufferers who cause me intense anxiety. The first 
group is that of parish priests, especially those in Protestant districts of the diocese 
of Breslau, such as Pommer and Brandenburg bordered by Berlin and Silesia. 
The second class is the convents, whose superiors often weep bitterly because of 
the high price of potatoes and coal. The third class is the poor children, for whose 
preservation I unite my voice with that of the Holy Father. 

Now quite unexpectedly, comes your very kind letter with a magnanimous 
sum for Sisters and children! Accept the expression of my deepest gratitude and 
the assurance of fervent prayers for all our benefactors. 

I entreat to be permitted to recommend our needs for the future to your 
Catholic benevolence. Our priests, too, are very grateful for intentions with 
American stipends. These are a welcome, as well as a necessary, aid owing to the 
present low value of our currency. 

With cordial respect and love, I send my benediction to all our benefactors. 

Yours devotedly, 

>: A. Cardinal Bertram, Patriarch of Breslau. 
Munich, September 27, 1920. 

Reverend Father Lukas, 0.S.B. :— 
For your latest check of 140,000 Mark 
I return a most sincere ‘‘God reward you!’’ The unusually large sum 
will be distributed most conscientiously, according to your suggestion, 
among the various convents and destitute children of the archdiocese. 
Just now I am on the point of making a confirmation tour tofour different 
places, but do not wish to depart before having most heartily thanked 
you, at least in a few words, for this most liberal aid. Immediately 
upon my return, the latter part of this week, I shall examine minutely 
into the poverty of the convents and institutions in ‘question, and shall 
distribute the alms most conscientiously according to their needs. Such 
deep understanding of our misery, such sympathy and universal charity 
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can be learned only in the high school of the Heart of Jesus. The Lord 
will reward all our benefactors according to the plenitude of His mercies. 

With respectful gratitude and kindly greetings in the Heart of Jesus, 
I am, ° 

Your most devoted, 
> Michael Faulhaber, Archbishop. 
Paderborn, Oct. 6, 1920. 
To the Ven. Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, 

Venerable Sisters, 

To our inexpressible joy your generous gift for the poor Catholic 
children was handed to us. We express our sincerest gratitude for the liberal alms 
and beg God to reward your charity a thousandfold. Never was distress among 
children in Germany as great as today. Poor little creatures, wrapped in rags, 
yes, even in newspaper, and picked up from the streets, give testimony to the bitter 
need. Just lately a mother gave up her child only a few weeks old. The little 
one was in a state of corruption because it had not been bathed since its birth. 
These are but flashlights which reflect the horrible misery. Therefore you will 
understand why, with our thanks in the name of all these forsaken Catholic chil- 
dren, we combine the urgent petition to remember them also in the future, because 
it cannot yet be foreseen when this misery will be alleviated. The innocent 
prayer of the little ones will be a bountiful reward for generous benefactors. 

With heartfelt gratitude we sign ourselves, ; 

The Staff of the Diaspora-Children’s Aid, 
+ H. v. Haehling, Auxiliary Bishop. 
Halberstadt, Oct. 30, 1920. 
Reverend Mother, 

With confidence we come to you in our great need to 
solicit aid for our poor children and Sisters. The havoc of war, and, still 
more, the succeeding great famine throughout Germany and Austria, are 
known to you. All our asylums are overcrowded with poor orphans, 
half-orphans and homeless children. Among those admitted during the 
last few years are many, three and four years of age, who cannot walk. 
Young Sisters on account of under-nourishment are suffering from soften- 
ing of the bones and bone tuberculosis, which doctors ascribe to a lack of 
fatty substance in their food. The climate here in the Hartz Mountains is 
very healthful; besides, we are so situated that we can easily enlarge our 
buildings and thus care for more children. Sisters whose health has been 
totally undermined, and children deplorably afflicted are to be sent here 
to recuperate. Provisions may be obtained now, but, alas! at such high 
prices that we cannot buy them. 

We earnestly entreat you, Venerable Mother, to remember us also 
in the distribution of loving benefactions. Weare living here among 
many Protestants. In a few weeks our German Sisters and novices 
from Groupen, Bohemia will come; the younger Sisters there are 
perishing for want of food. 

Again addressing ourselves to you with pleading earnestness es- 
pecially in the name of those numerous children, we remain, with 
greatest esteem, in the love of the Sacred Heart, 

Your very humble, 
Sr. M. Francisca Im. Carmel, 0.C.J. 


a 
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Annaberg, October 8, 1920. 
To the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, 
Clyde, Missouri. 

Our institution is situated in the cold Saxony 
mountains called the ‘‘Saxon Siberia.’’ Almost the entire mountain 
region belongs to my parish in which I, with three dependent pastors, 
take charge of hundreds of towns and about twenty cities. Spiritual 
and corporal distress is extremely great. Our asylum for orphans 
and soldier-children and, in general, for all who otherwise would be lost 
to the Catholic faith by being cared for in Protestant institutions, depends 
entirely on the aid given by noble-hearted benefactors. To provide for 
more than one hundred children, to obtain means and support, has al- 
ready caused me untold anxiety, and continues to do so. God must 
provide for the children! There is a lack of everything: food, underwear 
and clothing. Everything that has to be purchased costs afortune! I 
earnestly beg you, Venerable Sisters, in future also to remember com- 
passionately the misery of the spiritually and corporally starving chil- 
dren, and thus continue the work of the Divine Friend of children. 


For your liberal donation, a thousand ‘‘God reward you!’’ With 
the Catholic salutation: ‘‘Praised be Jesus Christ,’’ | am, Ven. Sisters, 


Your devoted servant, 
(Rev.) M. Schulz, Pastor. 


Saeben Abbey, Klausen, South Tyrol. 
Dear Venerable Mother: 

Having been informed of your esteemed address, I take 
the liberty, with the Reverend Abbess’ commission, to trouble you with a peti- 
tion. It is our extreme destitution which compels us to seek generous, noble- 
minded helpers. Financially, our convent is ina very pitiable condition, be- 
cause during the long cruel war we lost almost everything. We suffered many 
privations during that time and often even the necessaries of life were wanting. 
Now provisions and clothing cannot be bought except for a great sum, and we 
are destitute of means and money. Oh, what shall we do! Our Reverend 
Mother is a great sufferer, and most of our dear Sisters are ill. Only with 
aching hearts do we face the future. 

We are Benedictines, about fifty in number. We have the Perpetual 
Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament, but can have exposition only on 
Fridays and Sundays because we lack money to purchase the necessary can- 
dles. After God, we are wholly dependent on the goodness and charity of 
noble souis. 

With trembling hearts do we plead for help. Oh, pray that the Lord may 
send us benefactors! All benefactors may be assured of our gratitude and 
most fervent prayers. With highest esteem and respect, I am, 

Yours devotedly, 
Sr. M. Beatrice, O.S.B. 
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Useful Gifts for the Festal Season 


Present your friends with gifts for which they will be grateful not only in time 
Sut even in eternity. The following books will be read with interest from cover to 
cover. They will exert a powerful influence for good. 


Father Paul of Moll 


An edifying book recounting the life and miracles of a saintly 
Flemish Benedictine, who died in the year 1896. You will read with 
interest his quaint sayings and wonderful letters. Father Paul has 
been called the wonderworker of the 19th century, so numerous 
were the miracles he performed during life; nor have they ceased 
with his death. 

Tastefully bound in‘ blue cloth with gold stamping. Five photo- 


tone illustrations with portrait of the servant of God as frontispiece. 
350 pages. Price $2.00 


Inspiring Words of the Bl. Cure of Ars 


The charming simplicity of this work appeals to the mind, the 
living unction imparted by its glowing words inflames the heart. The 
Blessed Cure of Ars had a profound knowledge of the-human 
heart, and understood how to speak convincingly and impressively in 
plain, simple language of the fundamental truths of our holy religion. 
Old and young will profit by this interesting book. 

Handsomely bound in cloth. Price 35 cents 


The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ 


Countless graces are attached to meditation on our Savior’s bitter 
sufferings. ‘Through His manifestations at Limpias, Spain, our Lord 
wishes to draw us to remember His painful Passion and death. 

It is impossible to find a more soul-thrilling description of our 
Redeemer’s Passion than the revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich. 
This favored religious was a martyr to suffering. She bore the 
Wounds of our Savior in her own body. In visions, she beheld the 
whole wonderful life and death of Jesus Christ and His Virgin Mother. ° 
In this book, the intensity of our Lord’s sufferings and the compassion 
of His Blessed Mother are placed before our eyes with a clearness 
that overwhelms the soul with emotion. Few hearts can be so 
hardened as not to be deeply moved on reading this remark- 
able work. The book also contains a sketch of the life of the 
favored servant of God. 

Tastefully bound in cloth, Gold title, price $2.00 


For Advent and Christmastide 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 
An attractive brochure of 64 pages. Contains: Nine days’ devotion to the 
Divine Infant, veneration of the mysteries of the Holy Child .00d, and other beau- 
tiful prayers in honor of the Holy Child Jesus. The devotions are unsurpassed 
in charm and beauty. A friend: “For enclosure send me ‘Devotions to the Holy 
Infant.’ They are so sweet, so deeply spiritual.” 5 cents per copy; $4.00 per 100 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 











Artistic Devotional 
Pictures 


For Framing 


Make your seleétion from the follow- 
ing list of exquisite photo-tone pilures. 
They are inexpressibly beautiful with 
heavenly countenances. Such represen- 


tations inspire devotion and will edify 





the members of your household as well 
as your visitors. Remember, the pic- 


tures on your walls manifest the 





spirit of your home. 


The Last Supper 20 X 32 in. 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, full figure 18 x 28 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust 15 X 19 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust 3% 1% 


Sacred Heart of Jesus tes | With renewal 8 x 12 


Sacred Heart of Jesus Reigning) of Consecration 8 x 12 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Bleeding 8x 12 in., 1octs. 10 x 14 
Sacred Heart of Jesus : , 17 X 21 
Sacred Heart of ro Companion pictures =, x 2; 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 18 x 26 
Mother Most Amiable 16 x 25 
Mother Most Admirable 10 X 14 
Mother Most Sorrowful 14 X 22 
Agony of Our Lord 16 xX 24 
Ecce Homo 14 Xx 19 
The Holy Face 16 x 21 
St. Joseph in Glory 18 x 24 
Death of St. Joseph 15 xX 22 
Angel Guardian 10 X 19 
Pictures will be blessed upon request. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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